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away to friends, to anyone who happened to be at hand.
The sight of a motor nauseated me* I longed to walk, to
stretch my limbs and breathe in God's air, albeit London'air.
A closed motor and stuffy shops had done their worst. Head-
aches and a sore throat became chronic. The more ill I felt,
the less I desired to see " the boy " and when he got impatient
I got angry.

My father's observant eye noted with anxiety my ever-
increasing disinclination. I grew daily more conscious of the
lamentable and unheroic figure I presented. It is one thing
to be a war widow with a war baby arousing general sympathy
and admiration, another to appear to be a worldly woman
snatching a boy with a fortune. I found that the friends I
valued were fading from me and a new kind was taking their
place. The substitutes were not the sort I cared for. Would
my life be filled with this type and would the worth-while ones
be lost for ever ?

My father tried to persuade me. He said I was doing
the right thing for my children's sake, that I would make a
" man" of " the boy." I answered I was not interested
enough to make a man of him; besides, I had a son to make a
man of! Then my father got angry and tried to force my
hand. He said that I and my children cost more to keep
than my widow's pension contributed, and that he could
ill afford to keep us. I felt myself caught between the devil
and the deep sea, impossible to decide which was the more
odious, to marry or not to marry. The result was a nervous
breakdown, and for some weeks a hospital nurse slept in my
room.

When I got better I consulted a great friend, whose austerity
of life and uncompromising directness rendered him almost
fearful. I have known one or two transcendent idealists,
and Sir Matthew Nathan is one of them. He told me in his
deep voice (the deepest I have ever heard) that marriage
unless one cares is unthinkable, detestable, and that nothing
can justify it. My children didn't need any of the things I
regarded as so important, and though he could not specify
what we should do instead, he dismissed the problem of the
future as insignificant. We would " get on all right," he said;